



Enter Therfites film. 

How now Therfites ? what loft in the Labyrinth of th 
furie ? fhall the Elephant Aux carry it thus ? hcbeatcs me 
and 1 raile at him .• O worthy fatiftailion , would it were 
©tjicrwife : that I could beate him, whilft hee raild at nice? 
Sfoote ,’He learneto coniure and raife Diuels, but lie fee 
iorne iffue of my fpitefull cxecrations.Then thet’s Achilkt a 
rare inginer. Jf Troy bee not taken till thefa two vnaer- 
minc it, the walls will ftand till they fall of thcm-felues 
G thou great thunder-darter of Olympus, forget that thou 
art lout the king of gods : and Mercury , loofe all the Ser- 
pentine craft of thyCaduceus, if yec take not that little 
fitl'e lciTe then little witte from them that they haue r 
■which fhort-armd Ignorance it felfe knowes is fo aboun- 
dant fcarce,kwi!!notincircumuention delmcra fliefrom 
a fpider, without drawing their maffre Irons , and cutting 
the web. After this the vengeance on the whole campe, 
erratherthe Neopolitan bone-ache : for that me thihkes is 
the cnrfe depending on thofe that warre fora p’acket. I 
haue faid my prayers,and diucll Enuiefay Amen. What ho 
nay Lord Achilles ? 

Patrocl. Whofe there? Therfites} good Therfites cane 
inandiaile. 

Therjj. If I could a remembred a guilt counterfeit, thou 
couldftnothauefliptcutof my contemplahon : but ic is no 
ma' ter,thy felfe vpon thy felfe. The common curfe of man- 
kinde, Folly and Ignor*isce,be thine in great reuencwjHea- 
uen blefle thee from a tutor , and difeipline come not nserc 
thee. Let thy bloui be thy dire&ion till thy death : then if 
fhe that layes thee out fayes thou art not a faire courfe,l!e 
be fwome and fworne vpon’r,fhte neuer fhrowded any but 
lazars. Amen. Where’s Achilles ? 

PMro. What art tliou deuout ? waft thou in prayer^ 
Therf. 1 the hcauenshe.;re me. 

Patro. Amen. Enter Achilles. 

%il. V ho’sthe e? 

Patro . T her fret my Lord. 

Achil, Where ? where : O where ? ait thou come why 
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cheefe,tnydigeftion, why haft thou not ferued thv felfe into 
®y table, fo many meales, come what’s Agamemnon ? 

Tier, Thy commander Achilles , then tell me Patroclus t 
whits Achilles? 

Patro. Thy Lord Therfites. Then tell mee I pray thee, 
whsts Therfites ? 

Thtr. Thy knower, Tatroclus :then tell mce Patroolus, 
what art thou? ' 

Patro. Thou muft tell that knoweft. 

Achil. O tell,tell. 

Ther, lie decline the whole queftion. Agamem-on com- 
mands <tA chi lies, Achilles is my Lo.d,I am Tatroclus know- 
er,and Pacroclus is a foole. 

tAchil. Deriuethis? come? 

Thtr Agamemnon is a foole to offer to command Achil * 
les, Achilles is a foole to be commanded. Therfites is a foole 
to feme fuch a foole,arid this Patrocltu is a foole pofitiuc. 

Patr. Why am 1 a fool? ? 

Ther. Make that demand ofthc Prouer, it fuflices mee 
thou art : lookc you, w ho comes heere? 

Enter Agam:THjf: N»ftor,T)i mcd.Aiax & Calcrts. 

Achil . Come Patrocltu, lie fpeake with no body :ccme 
in with me 7 herfites. 

Ther. Here is fuch patchcrie, fuch iuglinp, and fuch kna- 
uery : all the argument is a whore , and a Cuckold, a good 
quarrel, to draw emulous fa£hons,& bleed to death vpon. 

Agam. Where is Achilles ? 

Patro. Within his tent.but til difpofd my Lord. 
^.Letitbeknownetdhim/hac we arehcerc, 
Hefate,ourmefTengers and we lay by. 

Our appercaimngSjvifiting of hnn 

Let him be to ! d fo, leaf! perchance he thinke, 

We care not moue the queftion of our pace. 

Or know not what we are. 

P taro, I fh?!l fay fo to him. 

Vhfl. Wefaw him at the opening of his tent, v 
Heei netfick. 

■Aiax, Y es Lion lick, fick of proud heart, you may call it 

£ melon. 
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